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about the colonies than I do. He can hardly know them less
... or rather he can hardly know them less systematically,
for, from the days when Stonewall Jackson was my child-
hood's hero to those when I wrote a paper for an army
examination on the strategy of Johnston at the battle of
"Shiloh or Pittsburg Landing," as the examiners insisted
that it should be called ... I don't know why . . .
and from then onwards my preoccupations have been
very much with the agricultural South, and, as to points
that appealed to my imagination, I have done a great
deal . . . but really a very great deal of unsystematic
reading. But even at the early age when I wrote the paper
on Shiloh I gave more thought to what would have happened
had Johnston not been killed than to his actual tactics
in a battle that, on account of the complete incapacity of
Grant, was not militarily thrilling.
That was perfectly proper, if a little unusual, since in,
at any rate, English military parlance "tactics5* means
provision for the actions of troops actually in contact with
the enemy, whereas * "strategy" implies the whole conduct
of a war. So that in writing about what Johnston had it in
his mind to do after one of the two crucial battles of the
war I was within the ground suggested by the title: "The
Strategy of General Johnston at Shiloh."
So, in writing an account of travels in the South, I may be
pardoned if instead of descanting on old houses or dead
and gone gallantries, I am more taken by the constitutional
case of North Carolina in Colonial days. I have never been
in North Carolina, except for Pinehurst that is no more
representative of the State than is, say, Juan les Pins of
Provence, and until lately I was inclined to regard North
Carolina as being, along with Georgia, a sort of ugly duckling
of the country south of the Line State. She was a State
that as far as I knew had never distinguished herself. Her
sea-shore had served for nothing except homes for pirates;
she had made little out of her climate which must have
been always one of the loveliest in the world—even along
the 4oth parallel. She was the Tarheel State and that was
ajl there was to say about her. Her main incomea as was

